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BHE WORE 4 WREATH OF ROSES.

A NARLA n

Bho wore i weeath of roses,
The night that first we met,

Hor lovely foce was amiling,
Benenothi her enrle of jel;

Her footateps tind the lightnees,
Her vaice the joyous tone,

The token ofa youthful heart
Whete suirow is unkiiowaj

T euw ber buta nfoment,
¥ et methinks 1 see her now

Wilh & wreath of summer Sowers,
Upon bor snowy brow.

A wreath of orange blomoma
When next we met she wore

The cxpl'uli;)h of her features was
Mare thouglitful thin bel'nn

And standing hy ber -:de was one,
Who strove nnd not in vain, )

To soothe her, {¥aving that dear home,
Bhe ne'er might see sgair.

I saw her buta moment, yel
Methinks I wee her now,

Withi v wreath of arange blossoms
Upon her enowd Lrow,

And oncedguin 1 ke thal Liow,
No bridal wreath is there,

The widow's sonibre cap conteals
Her once luxuriant hain

8he weeps il silent solitude,
And there {s uo one nenr

To press her h-nd within his own,
And wipe aw 8y & toat;

1 soe lier broken hearted!
Y4t methinks I uce her now

In thie prﬁh of )outh and henuty,
With & gnrhrd on her brow.
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WLATBLATROUS

From the Dnllima-‘v Jnnumenl for October’
A I'OLLY CURED.
“II!H +« M. F. RUCHANAN.
“'What care L mmdeunbough hig name

Bo all unmeet lor song Ur atory 1"
Newr Song.

. “Ned! hrol.har Ned “ult ltaten here '—
“Married, at , on—=—, Jenkins, Esq, {o
Miss Helen Scoty;'—Jonas Jenkings ! ha!
ha! who would ever have dreamed that @
prl of Heledd Scout's taste coulil marry a
‘man with & nime like that 1 Jonas Jenkins ?
‘Mrs. Jonas Jénkins t—how it sounds!"

“Well, (.lan. swhat's, in a name ?"'

“Shoeking !--1[ there's sny tlung 1do de-
test 8s much s n vulgir name, it is & hick-
noyed quotatibn !

«Humph {—1 wes gbing to add, however,
fhat your friend Helen has mude what her
circla would call an excellent match,
know Jen'uns well. e is a maun of {ine
arson, fine abilities, and, yet more, fine

1!

which can be o rnm\:l; teaced 10 theit sour-
ces, are my aversion; they are so vey par-
venu,"

"Parvmu ! what a word for an Ameri-
ean girl! 1 suppose, then, that such as
Delmont and Mortimer, and Mohtague, and
Fllz this, and St. that, would suit your fan-
cy hetter 1"

«Nonsense | | am not 8o nlllv as to go ln
trashy old novels for names. . 1 would as
soon Whink of wluclmg Ih.Imda and Doan-
da and Melissa for Cliristian names. I lite
those that bear »umelhmg cunsaquenlp! in
the m.—mmethmg re*pm stable —eomelhlng
-—-mmrlhmz—. e

‘“ f)nq!ormhc.—-lhai 5 !ha wprd you are
ashamed 1o let out; something like Howard,
or 8 dne\ ot Herbert would do 7—hia ! Ha !

{hat®

“Fxactly " and Clnra Calterl ran  out
of the soom to escape ler brother’s rail-
ler}

“We mhst ml her of this fmblc." remark-
ed Edward, grmely. to his elder ¢ sister, Ger-
trude, who was now at home for the first
Wme dfter leattllg it as a bride, and who sat
smiling at the colloduy:

Clara re-appeard, ot

I had intended* Clara,” said Edward,
b invite my friend Willism Benson to visit
me this Eummer, but am now induced to
change my mind.

“You maan the vnung m:n who took half
the honors from you at rollege, and who
delivered that oration so full of every llnng
sublime and beantiful, and ongmal, which
1 admired so much, wiwn I read it 1"

“hhe _very same, buit 1 have conthuled
that hln common place name mlghl prevent
yon from receiving him ss hie deserves.—
Your etymological skill mlghlmake the dis-
agreeable discovery through it liut one of
his ancestors was the sonof & man named
Bm.l. 7

Claia looked a little confused;—*You
know I would’ht mind that in yotir [riend,
1.Imugh

Nntmlhsundmg. 1 shall not subnit him
to your condescention;” returned Edward,
as he left her.

The next evening Clara and her sister
were setting tngelher in the parlor,—

“In dysk, ere stars were lit or candles
hroughl." the lntler lcoﬁlng musingly out
upon (he lwﬂwht. and the former thought-
lessly twanging her gunnr “I'll play that
old drawl, **Duys of absence’ for yvou Ger.,”
#aid she; ©1 know you're thinking about
Henry, a'n't you?"

As she spoke, Edlwatd ushered a gantie
man into the room, introducing,—"My sis-
ters Mrs. Iluntley and Miss Calver,,—my
fiiend Mr, Demijohu.”

Clars sat for 2 moment a8 11’ tlmuder-
siruck, and then gave a2 nndge of unmmake-

| able import to Gertude, who with hés usul

{Iady-lie composgure had commenced ad-
'drﬁssiug the siranger.  *I wonder what he
can look ikes” thought she; *his voice at
in!l events, dops not snund as if it eume oul

of a demijohn." Tt was very melodious,
and hi= reply to her sister particularly grace-
ful, yet still she feared to speak lest a word
might bring her, ill-suppressed laugh alto-
gether out with it!

At length the lamps were lighted and Cla-
1a cugerly nuneym{ {he visitler. 1o was
what her young la v, friends would have
pronounced, ** der:dedlv avery eleganilook-
ing fellow;"" a phrase of course 100 hackney-
ed to be taken up by her fastjdious lips.—
His features were remnrknhl\' lnaudwmc,and

amuua b
wAnd what of all that with such a name!?

—1 would not mariy an Apollo, endowed |
with Fortunio's purst if he boré 8 pame |

tike tha !"'

“Abem !" _

«wYou need uot look o quizzical.”

“8o what !

“You krfew my notion sbout names,long
ago, Edward.”

] thought I had cured you of them long
ago, Claru."

“No, indeed ¢ I don't intend to be cured
#0 Tong ss | bave reapon on my side. Such
manies aa Johnson, Jackson, Thowmson, lo

oy wolkiug ol Sulfith, Ureon, Brown, Black,

| wore an expression which proved the bumps
| of mirth conspicuous on his well deqeinp-
el forehead by no means misplaced; and
which could not fail to be attragtive 1o a
dumsel as vivacious as the oue engaged in
the =crotiny.

~ I'he couversation of the visitor was so
fascivating that Clara’s risibility soon yield-
ed to it, and before an hour, she eaught her
self wishing from the bowom of her heart
that there ghould have Lceu cause 0 just to
give it rise, **Poor man | how much he is
to be pitied " she said to herself; “with
conceptions and sensibilitios such as he must
have to talk as he does, how well he must
bé awarg of Wie ludiccounives of his name,

and | how kconly he must I'eel it!" and when
he hml taken leave for the mght, her com-
passion would not allow her to finish the j jest
she had thought it necessary (o sttempt at
his expense,

The gentleman ealled again the next
morning, and Clars was yet more pleased
with him by day light Lllui she had been
the evening | I:efnre and by no means dissal-
isfied when her brother told her that he had
invited his friend to pass a few duys in the
family. "Hc it a very mterunng man,"
eaid she, and she fell into a deep aludy A
tay of hope sliot scross her mind. Per-
haps his first nnma might be more agreea-
ble. She queslmned Ldnard aceordingly.

“Name agsin !” returned he ruising his
finger,

o1 am sure I have an excuse for it now;"
replied Clara, almost unousl}r.

“Well, here is his eard.”

Clara snatched it eagerly; “John M.
Dcmyofm ! fnrgm: me, Edward but,——
really;—I um t help—lnughmg' itis such
very absurd name l—you must confess that
yourselfl *!

Edward and Gertrude both smu!ed .

Mr, D , for so Clara arranged his
name in her reveries; soon became domesti-
cuted smong lhem Edward, a competent
judge in matters of that Iund. held his tal-
ents and altainments in hkigh eaumnlwn e

terirude believed him to be as siperior in

ciwracter as intellect, and Clara hersell
thought him the most polished genteman
siie had ever seen. He accempanied her
music to her utmost satisfaction; read ex-
quumcly. was an admirable horseman,—in
short he poucaasd mnumernbie atiractions,
and \ﬂlll these in view, {he consequences
may be, guested.,

Mr D-—-—-—-—— 8 vimhul been Ienghthen-
ed to better than a month when one morn-
ing when he had been idly scnwm; the
keys of Clara's guitar for some mioutes
whilst she sat working near him, he stop-
ped suddenly, and announced his intention
of maling nis departure we next day.

Clara started and endeavored to raise her
eyes to lis face but they would not abey
her, and then as ineffectually she attempied

o speak.

The gentleman arose, struck the gm!ar
ugainst the table till the stiings vibrated;
picked up a sheet of music and threw it
down again; opeued his lips as if there was
somethiqg to be said, but did not succeed
in getting {t otit and abruptly hurried from
the room. y

“Oh ! liaw T wish Gerlruda were here i
half sobbed Clara. Gertrude has left the
week before,

Edward entered. “Why Clara, child,”
exclaimed he, what's the matter ! Look up
here; why, upon my werd, your eyes are
quite red t—how could you have so [ittle
taste a8 to sit with a gqmlemm in that
trim !—let’s hear what ails you 1"

“Nul.hmg. brother Edward."" |

“Is that all T Oh then ! I need not con-
cern myneil' about vou.—l have, reason to
do so about something else thougil j—Lemi-
john intends leaving us te-morrow—did be .
tell you o !—-really, Clara, you seem as
much agitated at my news as any young la-
dy could be who had, serious aspirations to
become Mrs, John M. Demijoho 1"

Clara burst into tears.

Edward paused a moment, and them went
oni—*"You don’t usually let my teasng
distreas you so, Clara, 1 beg pardon. But
to our subject. 1 have not asked him to
prolong his stay; I think it best to allow the
poor fellow to go whilst he has a little rem-
nant of his i:eart o take with him, which
would certainly not be the case if he re-
mained much longer with you: As itis, I
found it pecessary to give him a hint of
your prejudice sbout names, and lefl him to
infer that,, of course, his eause would be
hopeless.”

wOh  Edward | how could you ! —ml.er-
rupted Clars with » sob; dou’t I beg, think
of my folly any more !"

1 must, snd will, Clars, till 1 know you
are eured of is"

8o 1w iudeody—aliogoles”

“Are ypu sure !—qmle sure "'

“Dear Edward, for pity’s sake don’ Umt
“ow " [

“Well l liave n rio ubjaction l.o bn!umng‘
you, but there a
it besides mysel' ** said her bruther beckon-
ing through a window to_his guest who im-
mediately joined lham;-—"md first of all,
Benson, here,—my old  friend, William
Bennnn.—dnm ket so pale, Clara,—why,
—what fr:ghlens you 1—this name is surely
not more terrible than Jolin M. Demijohn,
init?  You may debate that point between
yourselves, howeur. and in half an hour or
a0 1 mil be in agam to hear your conelu-
!IOI'I

A week or twa after, bertmde received

a letter from Edward, of which a passage
ran thus:—“And lastly, dear Ger. our plot
succeeded admirably.—Benson endured the
ubnquct until I was convincedshe would
gladly Liave shared it with him, and now,
though of course she is not sorry that he is
rid ofit, as who would be ! 1 think the
whim is pretty fairly eradicated. You and
chry must hurry back, as soon as possi-
ble to wnstruct the young | folh in the duties
of mnmml life, for B—-—q}l  urgent lo as;
sume them, and, inspits of my wiser judge-
ment, has peuumlnd our l]lLIc ,Bu that al
eighteen she is quile ulnnccd enough in
reason and years for their cumpuhumwn
and fulfilment.”

i

FEMALE FIDELITY. , ,
From the diary of a country Physician.
“I'was on a Sabbath morning in the month
of June, eighteen hundred and Lwenty eighy;
I was summoned to visit a young Lady, re-
siding a few miles diswant from the beauti-
ful village of Port Elizabeth, New Jersey,
i which place I then resided.

She was one whom 1 had krown from
mhlm:) and had long beeri :nlmute]y ac-
quainted with her family., She Wwas her
father's only child, the idol of his aged
heart, aud the hod & and solace of fils latter
days. Just entering ber vaeulunlh year
with & mind highly culm‘aled and a sensi-
hility alive to every amible i |mprul10n. she
became s fit object to love and be belgved.
Her youth had been puud in s duietness
and seclusion in s celebrated Female Semi-
nary at Burlington. Grief and sorfow were
unknown to her, and she knew not of the

woe, Because Mary was innocent.,

The communication | received, sttongly
excited my Ippmhen!lnni i—that without
immediate haste, my fnmaeneo or services
would be entirely uuarulable According-
ly, without delay, I was soon fast approgch-
ing the object of my visit. ‘The light of an-
other day had just began to dawn upon the
world The calm and quiet hour of morn-
ing twilight, when the dark shadows of
niglit are fast mingling with the rays of aps
proaching day. Tt was bewitching and en-
chanting panod ofume, when all erealion
seems 10 l'qel and acknowledge the supreme
and ovcrwhc!mmg power of Omnipotence,
All nature, smiling in reanimated beauty,
paying homage and adoration to Him who
is its great Divine Cr¢nlor Whether the !

{ bigh mountain peak tlist mingles with the |

| elouds elothed with etornal snows of, the
low sequestered glen beneath, carp{.ted with
the verdure; whether the tall siurdy tower-
ing oak that decks the forest, or the tiny
bi rd that warbles among the branches; all
eluquemly proelaim the wisdom and power

them gll, .

A thoussnd reﬂe: tions hurrled lhrolgh
my mind as 1 travelled along the lonely road
which led to the abode of Mary and her
aged parents, Can it be possible, thoughs
1 agnin and agsin—that she whom I had
seen so rocently, flushed with health and
benuty -—|Iw charm of cheerfulness wpon |
her faml!y was tiow the victim of disease |
and prabably death? Relentlesss, eruel |
Spoiles ! how dost thou love to revel and ri-
ot smong the charms of female lnvlmul
withering like an early blight the ross that
blooms ou beauly's cheeks; dashing at one
fell blow to the grave, all their hopes and

expociaiions hore; thorg 10 liv and (ade and

others (o be convineed of

trials and troubles of this weary world of

of that hand which has been the author of

pemhf How dost theu vmh tlly ﬂurd)‘
foot love to_trample over the fair fragile
forms of thoss we ooeo loved, but now can
love no more forever.

Indulging in this sad train ol' mahncha]ly
musings, | found I had approached the
house wnlmut bemg comrlouq of the dis:
tance passed over. | wag llshhﬂd intp the
chamber of the sick. ‘There lay | lhe wreck
of one, who but a shorl time nmcu‘__wnl
glowing with health and vigor, exulting in
the bunyanty of youth, and the “conscious-
nens of existence.””  Death's dolngs wern
depicted on her cnumeuanu I advane
to the bed,—she seized my hand with'a con-
vulsive grasp (which 1 can, never forget)
pressing it with a power as if all her expi-
ring energies at that moment were concen-
trated in her fingers; she exclaimed, “Does
tor, am L not dying ¥ [ have not sent for
you prul'esuonally. T

1 well know it is now oo lats 1o dema
any benefit from your skill. 1 have sont
for you as an aequaintance, as a friend, and
especially 80 as the esteamed friend of, Frank
Woodville. You know him Doctor 1"

fntnmately well, Mary. He is now I re-
marked nbaenl.ou a visitlo his friends in
Mnsnchme:u., 1)

“Yes," she replied, “I Imow it, and im-
mediately, :fter his return we were to be
united in marriage. H, is mqpng the pre-
paratory arrangements for thal anticipa
joyful gvent—and f must make prepara;
tion for the solemnities of death and the

grave, with all the dreaty appendages!”
lendeavurud 1o, soothe her by sating
she might not bs #0 near hm' end us she .p
prehended. And if she hharpd life to bn
so neatly st its cloge, her min agd nll hex
affections should be directed and fized upoq
Him only, who is able and williog to sup-
port and sustain her in the hour of sfiletion
and distress.
8he bumwad on me an me:pnmbls
look of calmness and composure—a faint
smile playing round her mouth—remarking
#Doctor; thls Im'c { attended to long before
sickness broughl my head tp this pillow.—
And I can now say wuh tha Pealmiot of
old lhnugh‘l walk lhrough lhc valley of
death, I will fear no evil : for thou art with
me ; thy rod and thy staff they comfort

me.'],
"boﬂor. 1 havea !'-w word- 1 uy m

you, and I feel by increasing weakness thyt
they must be said goon. .,
‘Listen u;refnlly and uunuval;r
With an earestness of expression which
I shall ever remember, she said, *You will
see Frank Woedville min—l iorer shall!
Tell h:m ¥ Igve him denrly. and _sincerely.
Ila has” ‘made that avowel times without °
number, [ never have. This has not aris-
en from 3 want of aﬂrcuoa-—bu: from my
youdi and the natural difidence and timidy

of my sex.

Low

]
i
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“Daoctor, plesse remove this lock of
hair."

Iammedlswl-. lrpnruod the Iargo black
ringle: which she held in her hand, over
ehadowing her brow ll}dfbﬂiﬂllln[ bcauu-
1ully with the marble whiteness of ita sur-
| flcr.'.

“Give this to Frank Woodrl[]e. aud uh
| hig a *pift from Mary V', ,® * Tell hun
I love him! * * Oh! could 1 only
sound those few & lort words in her hesr-
ing I would leave the workd contentadly,
yea, triumphantty. Tell him the last werds
Mary ever utiered—the last scesnt that
quivered upon the cold, pl.’lllele“ lip of Ma-
ry, wag the endesred name of Frauk Wood-

ville !
My l'aa‘mgs had now completely over-

come me. I sat beside her with wy faoe
concealed with my handkerohief, U
She seized my, bapd again and within
death-like gasp, uttered in s fcet-le, indie
tinct tone, *Toll Frank Woed
A momentary paose ensucd, 1 lunlmd 5
round—onu short, suppressed, spasmodic
gasp terminated the siruggles of the lovely,
Mary. ,All was over. T'he spirit had fled,

and i ﬁnght had left impreased upon her
face a beautiful serenity of countouance, .a
t b

flacidaoss of cxprossion, as if the soul




